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BllOWNLOW  AND  YANCEY. 

A  few  weeks  prior  to  the  last  Presidential 
election,  they  announced  in  their  papers  that' 
the  great  bull  of  the  whole  disunion  nock  was 
to  speak  ia  Knoxville — a  man,  the  first  two 
letters  of  his  name  are  William  L.  Yancey — a 
fellow  that  the  Governor  of  South  Carolina 
pardoned  out  of  the  State  prison  for  murder- 
ing his  uncle,  Dr.  Earl.  He  was  announced 
to  speak,  and  the  crowd  was  two  to  one  Union 
men.  I  had  Dever  spoken  to  him  in  all  my 
life.  He  called  out  in  an  insolent  manner,*< 
"Is  Parson  Brownlow  in  this  crowd?"  The' 
disunionists  halloed  out,  "  Yes,  he  is  here." 
"  I  hope,"  said  he,  "the  Parson  will  have  the 
nerve  to  come  upon  the  stand  and 
have,  me  catechise  him."  "  No,"  said 
the  Breckinridge  secessionistai  Yesy 
gentlemen,  we  had  four  tickets  in: 
the  field  the  last  race — Lincoln  and  Hamlin, 
Bell  and  Everett— the  Bell  and  Everett  ticket ' 
was  a  kind  of  Kangaroo  ticket,  with  all  the 
strength  in  the  legs — and  there  was  a  Douglas 
and  Johnson  and  a  Breckinridge  and  Lane 
ticket.  Ab  God  is  my  judge,  that  was  the 
meanest  and  shabbiest  ticket  of  the  four  in 
the  field.  Lincoln  was  elected  fairly  and 
I  squarely  under  the  terms  of  the  law  and  the 
Constitution,  and  though  I  was  not  a  Lincoln 
man,  yet  I  give  in  to  the  will  of  the  majority, 
and  it  is  the  duty  of  every  patriot  and  true 
man  to  bow  to  the  will  of  the  majority. 
IpButthe  crowdhallooed  to  Yancey,  "Brown- 
Ibw  is  here,  but  he  has  not  nerve  enough  to 
Bpnnt  the  stand  where  you  are."  I  rose  add 
marched  up  the  6teps  and  said,  "IwUl  show 
j ou  whether  I  have  the  nerve  or  not."  "Sir, 
said  he — and  he  is  a  beautiful  speaker  and  per- 
sonally a  very  fine-looking  man — "are  you 
the  celebrated  Parson  Brownlow?"  "lam 
Ithe  only  man  ou  earth,"  I  replied,  "  that  fills 
*£he  bill."  "Don't  you  think,"  said  Yancey, 
**'  y  ou  are  badly  employed  as  a  preacher,  a  man 
of  your  cloth,  to  be  dabbling  in  politics  and 
middling  with  State  Affairs  ?"  "  No  sir,"  said 
I  j  "  a  distinguished  member  of  the  party  you 
are  acting  with  oufce  took  Jesus  Christ  up 
upon  a  mound  andlaid  to  the  Saviour,  'Look 
at  the  kingdoms  dm  the  world.  All  this  will  I 
give  thee  if  thou»ilt  fall  down  and  worship 
me.'  "  "  Now,  f»>"  said  I,  "  His  reply  to  the 
Devil  is  my  rjhjf  to  you,  'Get  thee  behind 
me,  Satan.'  "  Mather  expected  to  be  knocked 
down  by  him;«it  I  stood  with  my  right  side 
to  him  and  a  otaked  Derringer  in  my  breeches 
pocket.  I  iu/ejnded  if  I  went  off  the  scaffold 
that  he  shou/d/go  the  other  way. 

"  Now,  shy'  I  said,  "  if  you  are  through,  I 
would  like  Ad  make  a  few  remarks."  "  Cer- 
tainly," proceeded  said  Yancey."  "Well,^ 
sir,  jou  spoiild  tread  lightly  upon  the  toes  of 
preacher^  fud  you  should  get  these  disunion- 
ists  to  post  you  up  before  you  launch  out  iu 
this  way,  against  preachers.  Are  you  aware, 
*ir,  that  Ibis  old  grey-headed  man  sitting 
here,  Isaac  Lewis,  the  president  01  the  meet- 
ing, wlio  has  welcomed  you,  is  an  old  dis- 
union*Melbodist  preacher,  and  Buchanan's 
pension  agent  iu  this  town,  who  has  been 
meddling  In  politics  all  his  life  time  ?"  "  Sir," 
said  I,  "are  jou  awaie  that  this  man,  James 
D.  Thomas,  on  my  left,  Is  a  Breckinridge 
elector  for  this  Congressional  district !  He 
wat.  turned  out  of  the  Methodibt  ministry  for 
whipping  his  wiie  and  slandering  his  neigh- 
bors. "  Sir,"  said  I,  "  are  jou  aware  that  this 
man  sitting  in  front  of  us,  Col.  London 
ijnes,  the  elector  of  the  Breckinridge 
tickeTNjur  tlie  State  of  Tennessee  at  large,  was 
e-Npelleafeom  the  Methodist  ministry  for  ly- 
ing and  chPMipg  his  neighbor  la  a  measure  of 
com  ?  "  NoVj'  said  I,  "  for  God's  sake  say 
nothing  about  poachers  until  you  know  what 
sort  of  prcachersNare  in  your  own  ranks." 
And  thus  ended  the  e^ilo>iuy  between  me  and 
Yancey. 

I  am  happy  to  announce  to  you  that  the  re- 
bellion will  soon  be  played  out.  Thank  God 
for  his  mercies,  it  will  soon  have  been  played 
out.  [Cheers.]  Rieumoud  will  be  obliged  to 
fall  very  soon,  for  that  noble  fallow,  McClcl- 
lan,  will  capture  the  whole  of  them.  [Renewed 
applause.]  I  have  confidence  and  faith  in  Fre- 
mont, and  hope  he  may  rush  into  East  Tennes- 
see. IfHalleck,  Buell  &  Co. — [great  cheer- 
ing]— will  only  capture  the  region  round  about 
Corinth  and  take  Memphis,  the  play  is  out  and 
the  dog  is  dead.  [Laughter  and  cheers.]  Then 
let  us  drive  the  leaders  down  into  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico  like  the  devils  drove  the  hogs  into  the 
sea  of  Galilee.     [Laughter  and  applause.] 
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[Speech  of  Parson  Brownlow,  delivered  in  front  of  the 
S».  Cloud  Hotel,  Nashville,  on  the  evening  of  the  17th.] 

Gentlemen  :  I  am  in  a  sad  plight  to  say 
much  of  interest — too  thoroughly  incapacitated 
to  do  justice  to  you  or  myself.  My  throat  has 
been  disordered  for  the  past  three  years,  and  I 
have  been  compelled  to  almost  abandon  public 
speaking.  Last  December  I  was  thrust  into  an 
uncomfortable  and  disagreeable  jail — for  what  ? 
Treason!  Treason  to  the  bogus  Confederacy  ; 
and  the  proofs  of  that  treason  were 
articles  which  appeared  in  the  Knox- 
ville  Whiff  in  May  last,  when  the  Si.ate 
of  Tennessee  was  a  member  of  the  im- 
perishable Union.  At  the  expiration  of  four 
weeks,  I  became  a  victim  of  the  typhoid  fever, 
and  was  removed  to  a  room  in  a  decent  dwell- 
ing, and  a  guard  of  seven  men  kept  me  com- 
pany. I  subsequently  became  so  weak  that  I 
could  not  turn  over  in  my  bed,  and  the  guard 
was  increased  to  twelve  meD,  for  fear  I  should 
suddenly  recover  and  run  away  to  Kentucky. 
Becoming  convalescent,  in  a  measure,  I  was  re- 
moved to  my  former  place  of  confinement. 
One  day  I  wa3  visited  by  some  Confederate  offi- 
cer?, who  remarked,  "Brownlow,  you  siiould 
not  be  here.  Take  the  oath  of  allegiance  to 
the  Confederate  Government,  which  tv  ill  not 
only  entitle  you  to  a  speedy  release,  but  insure 
your  protection."  "Sir!''  said  I,  "before  I 
would  take  the  oath  to  support  such  a  hell-for- 
saken institution,  I  would  suffer  myself  to  rot 
or  die  with  old  age." 

Why,  my  friend?,  these  demagogues  actually 
boast  that  the  Lord  isupon  their  side,  and  de- 
clare that  God  Almighty  is  assisting  Iheni  in 
the  furtherance  of  iheir  nefarious  project.  In 
KnoxvJle  and  surrounding   localities,  a   short 


lime  since,  daily  prayer  meetinga  were  held 
wherein  the  Almighty  was  beseeched  to  raise 
Lincoln^  blockade,  and  to  hurl  destruction 
against  the  Burnside  Expedition.  Their  pray- 
ers were  partly  answered — the  blockade  at  Ro- 
anoke Island  was  most  effectually  raised ;  a  re- 
ciprocal of  their  sacrileges  divinely  tendered. 

Gentlemen,  I  am  no  Abolitionist;  I  ap  plaud 
no  sectional  doctrines ;  I  am  a  Southern  man 
and  all  my  relatives  and  interests  are  thoro  u^blv 
identified  with  the  South  and  Southern  institu- 
tions.    I  was  born  in  the  Old  Dominioia,  my 
parenta  were  born  in  Virginia,  and  they   and 
their  antecedents  were  nil  slaveholders.      Let 
me  assure  you  that  the  South  has  suffered  no 
infringement  upon  her  institutions;  the  slavery 
question  was  actually  no  pretext  for  this  unholy 
unrighteous    conflict.      Twelve   Senators  from 
the  Cotton  Statee,  who  had  sworn  to  preserve 
inviolate  the  Constitution  framed  by  our  fore- 
fathers, plotted  treason  at  night — a  fit  time  for 
such  a  crime — and  telegraphed  to  their  States 
dispatches  advising  them  to  pass  ordinances  of 
secession.     Yee,    gentlemen,   twelve    Senators 
swore  allegiance  in  the  day  time,  and  unswore 
it  at  night.     A  short  time  since,  I  was  called 
upon  by  a  little  Jew,  who,  I  believe,  is  the  Sec- 
retary of  War  of  the  bogus  Confederacy.     He 
threatened  to  hang  me,  and  I  expected  no  more 
mercy  from  him  than  was  shown  by  his  illus- 
trious predecessors  towards  Jesu3  Christ.    I  en- 
tered into   a   long   correspondence    with    this 
specimen  of  expiring  humanity,  but  from  mercy 
or  forgetfulness,  on  their  part,  I  was   permitted 
to  depart  with  all  my  documents  in  my  little 
valise,  which  I  hope  to   publish   at  no  "distant 
day.  Gentlemen,  when  I  started  on  my  perilous 
journey  I  was  sore  distressed  in  mipd,  and  ex- 
ceedingly so  in  body.   But  .he  moment  my  eyes 
encountered  the  pickets  of  the  Federal  army  my 
depression    decreased    and     returning     health 
seemed  suddenly  to  invigorate  my  physical  con- 
stitution. 

Gentlemen,  Secession  is  played  out — the  dog 
ia  dead — the  child  is  born,  and  his  name  is  Jeff. 
Davis,  Jr. 

My  throat  distresses  me  to  such  an  extent  that 
I  must  decline  further  remarks  this  evening,  but 
shall  make  myself  heard  upon  the  next  conven- 
ient occasion,  which  will  probably  be  ere  the 
termination  of  the  present  week. 

The  Nashville  papers  pubUsh   this  speech  on 
successive  days,  (he  demand  for  it   being   such  ; 
\t  they  could  not  supply  it  in  one  day. 


